The last barricade of the city was past, we were oil
the Valencia Road. Our speed increased as the car's
lights cut a path through the darkness. The night was
bitterly cold, sudden banks of mist would force the car
to crawl forward. We were nearing a mountain range.
In places the road would drop away sheer into black
space.

"Divs> it is cold/' Elvira pulled her rug more closely
about her. I was wearing a heavy overcoat I had
bought in Madrid. "Here take this other rug, my coat
is enough." I wrapped the other rug round her legs.
It was now so cold that our breath frosted on the
windows, my feet were numbed.

"Hombre, it is wiser we both have the two rugs over
us." I shifted the piles of documents to my corner and
moved next to Elvira, the rugs I arranged round us.
The warmth of our bodies, the even throb of the power-
ful engine soon brought sleep.

I was awakened by a sudden braking, Lotus, the
guard, and our chauffeur were talking in low tones.
Elvira lay curled up in my arms, fast asleep. From
under her cap of black fur I could see the light gold of
her hair. Behind me, I noticed the sudden glare
of a car's headlights, it was this that interested
Louis and the chauffeur. They both seemed satisfied,
it was probably an escort we had picked up on the

Elvira was so much of a woman, she was no longer